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Act 


Author's Notes: 
This came to me after watching the interview video via YouTube where Eicca and Perttu get friendly with 


each other. Thanks to Lia for the look over. 


He played for the camera Its what they discussed before even starting this marathon-long interactive 


interview session. 
They didn't tell anyone. Not Mikko, and definitely not Paavo. 


The only ones who knew were him and the man with strong arms wrapped around him. Cuddling him close, 
heads leaning against each other. 


Except he wasn't playing. 


Well ok, he was for the camera audience, but everything he did was real to him. Fingers tapped along the wide 


belly, hand reaching out to pull the man closer, nuzzling and smelling his hair. 


He thrilled when their eyes met, hoping the other would see the lust in his eyes just this once. 


Paavo glared at them, their actions turning into a joke and nothing more. He laughed along with them, figuring 


that's what they wanted him to do. 


He sighed and let Eicca remove his arm from around the larger man's neck. A frown slipping across his face 


and then away before Eicca could see it. 
Eicca, Mikko, and Paavo got up from the couch and headed away from the set. 


He remained, sitting in the same warm spot that once held himself and Eicca He wrapped his arms around his 


thin body to take the edge off the chill filling him. 

The images of the previous minutes still filtering in his head, he lost himself in the moment once again. 
"Perttu? Perttu!" 

He glanced up into Eicca's blue eyes. "What?" 

Eicca frowned. "What's going on? The shoot is over" 

"Right. | knew that. Um, I'll just go then" 


He got up from couch and hesitated before moving away from Eicca, waiting and hoping the cellist would do 
something more. Instead Eicca just stood there and stared at him confused. 


"You sure you're ok?" 
He nodded and headed away from the couch, head swiveling back to look at it one more time. He would 
remember this day just like he had with the previous times with Eicca. A folder filled of Eicca memories that 


never happened again. 


But would Eicca remember it? He knew he wouldn't. It would get discarded like some unwanted riff, leaving an 


unfinished song. 

Long legs caught up to his own, fingers reached out for his. He glanced up confused at Eicca's grinning face. 
"Wait for me." 

He looked down at their entwined fingers and frowned. "| don't...this doesn't make sense." 


Eicca smiled and bumped against Perttu's shoulder. "That's life, it's not supposed to make sense." 


He opened his mouth to say something more, but Eicca dragged him away before he had the chance 
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Paavo's eyebrow rose at the spectacle taking place on the set. He glanced over at Mikko confused. "What just 
happened?" 


Mikko shrugged. "Hell if | know." 

"But..was that really an act? They weren't serious, we're they?" 

Mikko laughed and patted Paavo on the shoulder. "Who knows? Does it matter?" 

Paavo opened his mouth to say something and then closed it. He shrugged and took a swig of his beer. 

Eicca and Perttu walk past hand in hand, grins widening their faces. 

Mikko laughed and shook his head. "They're fucking with us again" 

Paavo sighed. "What else is new?" 

Mikko finished off his beer and grabbed Paavo by the arm. "Maybe it's time for us to fuck with their heads?" 


The cellist grinned and nodded. "After you." 


